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cynically: Sebastian affichtwith the most beautiful
woman in London, Sylvia affichle with the most
dashing and eligible young man. Such aesthetic
sense as she possessed was gratified by such an
association. Of course, it must not go on for too
long. An apprenticeship was a very different thing
from a career. Meanwhile she was quite content
that Sebastian should become tanned in the rays
of Sylvia's Indian summer.

About Sylvia, her dear friend, she did not
trouble her head at all. Sylvia had had enough
experience, and could look after herself. Still, she
wondered. Was Sylvia merely amusing herself
with the boy, or was she really in love with him?
Anyhow, however much in love she might be,
Sylvia could be trusted to see that no unpleasant-
ness resulted. Supposing that George, for instance,
suddenly unsealed the eyelids that had been so
conveniently stuck together for all these years, and
put his foot down as he most certainly would?
What would Sylvia do then? Lucy's knowledge
of her friend and of her world gave the instant
answer; prevent a scandal. The code was rigid,
Within the closed circle of their own set, anybody
might do as they pleased, but no scandal must leak
out to the uninitiated. Appearances must be re-
spected, though morals might be neglected. Sylvia
knew and had always obeyed this unwritten law.
Lucy had no cause to be uneasy^ though she might
perhaps have felt a tremor had she known how
very passionately Sylvia had fallen in love with
Sebastian*